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Hi there! 

Our world is full of amazing 
creatures! African weaver ants, 
for example, carry their prey, 
usually a snake or a bird, to 
their nests high up in trees. 

What's so miraculous is that thw 
transport this prey whole! The ants 
have special sucker pads on their feet, 
and these make it possible for them to 
take such heavyweights up vertical 
slopes. I saw one ant holding a dead 



Aspen Barnes, age 8 
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bird all on its own. Wow! 







NEW SWIMMING EVENT 

The Animal Olympics organizers 

have had an unusual request from a [49 

mole. She wants them to start a \j 

sand-swimming event. "It’s not fair e« ^ 

that I should have to swim against 

animals who are used to water," she 

said. "In the deserts of south-west 

Africa where I come from, there isn't a lot of water. 

We swim through the sand hunting for lizards and 

insects." It appears that some lizards, skinks, beetles 

and scorpions also do this. Perhaps the '100m Sand 

Dash' will be a fixture at next year’s games. 






IN THE PINK 

When my cousin. Scarlet, went 
to live in a park abroad, the 
keepers got a big surprise. Her 
feathers faded and she turned 
completely white! The rangers hadn't realized 
that we flamingoes need to eat special 
shrimps and other crustaceans to retain our 
lovely colour; the pink dye from these shell 
fish colours our 
feathers. I'm 
pleased to say 
that Scarlet was 
immediately fed 
the fish dishes 
she was used 
to, and her 
glamorous, pink 
plumage soon 
returned. 





SWAYING SNAKES 

Last week I bumped into two 
male adders grooving on down. 

The guys were hugging each 
other and swaying in the sun. It 
looked dead funky! "Can I join in?" I asked. 
"Ssscram Ossstrich, or you'll be hissstoryl" 
they snapped. 1 was off faster than a cheetah 
with its tail on fire, I can tell youl Afterwards, 
I found out that they were actually having a 
fight! Battles such as this one are to see who 
is stronger. The snake that forces the other to 
the ground is the winner and his prize is the 
favourite female. 
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Leopard and Little 
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A couple of fantastic Lion 
Kin^ nameplates to han^ 
on your bedroom door! 



There are five frogs, like this 
one, leaping round 
this magazine. 

C Can you find 

H all of them? 
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SIMBA’S 






WORLD 



Africa has more kinds of tortoise than any other continent. 



► TOOTHLESS 
Tortoises do not have 
teeth. Instead they 
bite their food with 
the sharp edges of 
their horny jaws. 



■vvvvwe'e 

THE inside story 



If '5f‘ 

Tortoises can survive for a long 
time without eating or drinking - 
some species fast for up to twelve 
months and survive. How7 Well, 
when the temperature Is right 
and they find suitable plant feed, 
they eat. They digest their food 
slowly so that they can absorb as 
much nourishment as possible. 
Their intestines, which are folded 
up inside the shell, are up to 
seven times longer than the shell 
Itself. Any extra food Is stored 
inside the abdomen in lumps 
called fat bodies. The tortoise can 
then live off these lumps of fat 
for weeks or even months. 

< Tortoises get moisture from their 
I plant food and they take drinks 
I whenever they find pools or 
I waterholes. They can store water 
r in their bladder and only produce 
> tiny quantKies of urine at times 
1 when water is scarce. 



YCATCHINGADRINK 
Some tortoises living in very dry parts of 
Africa can channel rainwater, and drops 
of early morning dew, down their shells 
so that they can catch a drink. The tent 
tortoise tilts its shell forward by raising 
its hind legs and stretching forward its 
front legs. It lowers its head close to the 
ground and opens Hs mouth. The water 
runs down small gullies on the shell on 
to the tortoise's head and drips into its 
open mouth. 

SHELLS 



Some have patterned, domed shells; some have flat ones that 
ALLOW THEM TO FIT UNDER ROCKS; STILL OTHERS HAVE HINGED 
shells that PROTECT THEIR HIND LEGS. 



Tortoises 



The outside of a tortoise’s shell is 
^nade up of horny scales, called 
scutes, which are fused together to 
make a hard, protective case. There 
about 54 scutes in a shell, 
ncluding the ones covering the 

tortoise’s belly. The inner layer 
of the shell is a tightly knit 
casing of bones. These 
protect the tortoise's organs. 
Tortoises do not shed their 
shells. Instead, the scutes get wider 
and thicker as the tortoise grows. 



ASUNRAY SHELLS 
Many tortoises, such 
as this geometric 
tortoise, have striking 
patterns on their 
shells. The young 
tortoise often starts 
with a simpler 
pattern. As it grows, 
the black scales on hs 
shell become streaked 
whh bright yellow 
lines, like sunrays 
against a dark sky. 



<ENDANGERED 
Radiated tortoises are 
now very rare. They 
live in Madagascar and 
are protected by law. 



WOW! 

If they are left undisturbed, 
tortoises can live for a very long 
time. The Japanese people knew 
this and they used to give them as 
wedding presents to wish the 
bride and groom a long and 
happy life. Some tortoises live for 
over a hundred years, but the 
record-holder seems to be a 
radiated tortoise which was given 
to the King of Tonga by Captain 
Cook. It survived a couple of 
forest fires and was once hit by a 
horse and cart. Naturalists think 
that h was at least 1 89 years old 
when it died in 1966. 



Tortoises belong to a group of reptiles, 
called chelonians, which have a 
leathery shell, four strong legs, a short 
tail and beak-like jaws. Tortoises live 
on land. Their protective shell allows 
them to survive in hot, dry habitats 
such as scrubland and semi-desert. 
They do not need much energy as 
they spend most of the day basking 
and resting. When they're active, they 
usually move slowly. 

Most tortoises, including the 
speckled padloper, which is the 
world’s smallest tortoise, are 
vegetarian. This tiny tortoise lives in 
the rocky tablelands of south-west 
Africa and forages for juicy plants 
early in the morning. It spends the 
rest of the day sheltering from the hot 
sun under rocky slabs. 










LIVING IN PEACE 



Tortoises have their own home ranges. 

They are usually quite peaceful towards 
their neighbours and often share shelters 
and feeding sites. The only time they 
become aggressive is during the macing 
season when males might compete for 
females. Then two males sometimes butt 
each other with their shells and try to push 
each other over. 

Males often butt the females to get 
them in the mood for mating. If the 
female is not interested, she pulls in her 
feet and head and clamps her shell down to 
the ground, making it impossible for the 
male to get at her. 





A MATING 

A male leopard tortoise 
climbs on to a female's 
back to mate with her. He 
makes a wheezing noise 
while he mates. 



•< EGG LAYING 

The female digs a pit with her hind feet 
in a sunny, well-drained place. Sometimes 
she urinates to soften the soil. As she lays 
the eggs, she guides them into the hole 
with her hind feet. Once she has laid 
6-1 3 eggs, she fills up the hole wHh soil 
again. She finishes off the job by lifting 
and then dropping her shell several times 
on the spot, to smooth out the soil. 




< HATCHING 
Leopard tortoise 
babies take up to 
1 S months to grow. 
Each baby tears 
open its shell using 
a hook, called an 
egg tooth, that juts 
up from the tip of 
its snout. Once it 
has hatched, it can 
survive for several 
days on the food 
that it has eaten in 
the egg just before 
hatching. Then it 
must start looking 
for fresh plant food. 




.. M.... 

Baby leopard tortoises 
have to watch out for 
lots of hungry predators 
from stinging ants to 
sharp-beaked storks. 
The big adults can 
usually Just disappear 
under their rock-hard 
shells to escape being 
eaten. If they fall and 
land on their backs, 
however, they 
sometimes have trouble 
getting on to their feet 
again. That's when a 



Athe tortoise test 

This lion cub has no way 
hungry hyena could get of getting the tortoise out 
hself a tortoise meal. of the shell, but it doesn't 
know this until it tries. 



ESCAPE FROM DANGER 

Tortoises have a good sense of smell and this helps 
them CO find food and avoid danger. If a tortoise 
detects a predator approaching it usually pulls in its 
head and feet as far as it can. It 
stays hidden inside its shell until 
the danger passes. Some tortoises 
have hinged shells which allow 
them CO tuck their hind legs and 
tail right under the shell so that 
no part is visible to an enemy. 

The pancake tortoise has a flat, 
soft shell. Instead of pulling itself 
under its shell, it runs to the 
nearest rocks and wedges itself 
into a crevice for safety. 

•< ROCK CLIMBER 
The pancake tortoise's soft, flat 
shell is lighter than the hard, domed 
shells of most other tortoises. This 
allows it to run surprisingly fast, 
and to clamber over rocks, 
when escaping from danger. 



>REAR BUMPER 
This tortoise has a 
hinge two-thirds 
of the way down 
its shell. It can 
snap down the 
back part of its 
shell over its feet 
and tail when it 
detects a predator. 







Like a column of great, 
grey giants, the 
elephants moved 
purposefully across the 
grasslands, led by a large 
female. She was treading an age- 
old path towards a very special place, 
one she had first learned about from 
her own mother, 
many years 
before. It was 
unlike anywhere 
else and offered 
all elephants a 
special reward... 

"What 1 

wouldn’t give for a 
big, fat, juicy 
grub," muttered 
Timon as his 
stomach rumbled 
hungrily. ‘Td really like to make a 
pig of myself!” 

“Some of us were just born lucky,” 
joked Pumbaa. “But it’s not every day 
we get to follow a rainbow. And. 
like you said, little buddy, there's 
no telling the amazing magic 
we'll find at the end!" 

“What rainbow?” replied 
Timon. “In case it hasn't sunk 



into your bacon-brain yet, it's 
disappeared!" 

“So how come we’re following those 
elephants instead?” puzzled Pumbaa. 

"Simba seems to think they're 
making for where the rainbow ended,” 
replied Timon, quietly. “That crazy cat 
calls it a hunch or sixth sense. If you 
ask me this trip’s 
beginning to 
make no sense!" 

The powerful 
young lion had 
been padding 
along, just ahead 
of his friends. 

He turned so 
suddenly that 
Timon stopped 
stiffly, right in 
Pumbaa's path. 
The warthog accidentally bumped into 
Timon’s back, knocking him to the 
ground. 

"How do 1 know you’ll always do 
something stupid like that?” shrieked 
the meerkat, furiously. 

"Guess I’m just a silly sausage!" 
grunted Pumbaa. “Sorry!” 

"Ssssh! You'll both be sorry if you 
alarm those elephants!” said Simba. 



Follow that 
Rainbow! 

Parts 




“Right now. we’re downwind of them 
so they don’t know we’re here." 

Pumbaa lowered his head so that 
Timon could puli himself up using 
the warthog’s tusks like handles. 

“What makes you so sure those 
trunked trekkers aren’t making for a 
waterhole, Simba?” asked Timon. 

"That’s what I was about to tell 
you,” replied the lion. "They’ve just 
marched straight past one!” 

It was not often that the motor- 
mouthed meerkat was lost for words. 
He stared speechlessly as Simba 
pointed a paw to a massive rocky 
mound rising above the grassland. 

“I’m sure that’s where they’re 
going!” Simba explained. 

“You think that pile of rocks is the 
rainbow’s end?” asked Pumbaa. 

"I intend to find out.” replied the 
lion, “Let’s close up on the herd and. 
remember, not another sound!" 



"You’ve got it!" whispered 
Timon. "But those rocks don’t 
look like anything unusual to 

The meerkat swung up on to 
Pumbaa’s back. Then the pair moved 
quickly but quietly after Simba. The 
lion led his friends nearer to the 
elephants, then all three stayed 
hidden in the brush. 

"It’s not wise to approach such 
mega-size guys." Timon whispered 
tensely. 

But it was the warthog who didn’t 
notice a nearby movement until it 
was too late. He had disturbed a 
porcupine. It rattled an angry 
warning with its long, sharp spines. 

Pumbaa completely forgot about 
the need for silence. Ml he. could 
think of was avoiding those painful 
quill-tips. The warthog took off so 
fast that Timon almost fell from his 
shoulders. 





Timon clung to Pumbaa’s ears as the 
warthog rushed past Simba, creating 
a commotion as he broke from 
cover. Pumbaa bounded along so fast 
that Timon lost his grip and fell to 
the ground. The warthog began to 
run as fast as he could, fearing for 
his life. 

Now Simba saw the porcupine 
which had started to back up 
towards him. Timon was quick to 
spot danger - the porcupine's quills 
were inches from his friend’s face. 
“Run. Simba!" he shouted, and the 
lion quickly retreated to open 
ground. The porcupine no longer felt 
threatened and scuttled away. 

However, the lead elephant was 
unwilling to tolerate a lion so close. 



The young bulls joined her as she 
thundered threateningly towards the 
three friends. Angry trumpeting 
accompanied lunging tusks. 

Only Simba’s sinewy speed saved 
him. "Pumbaa! Timon! Get blear!" he 
shouted, bounding away. 

“We don’t need telling twice!” 
cried Timon. “Head for the hills, 
Pumbaa!” 

In fact, the warthog raced into 
long grass. Next moment, he 
stumbled on a loose stone and 
crashed headlong. Timon took off. 
too. By the time Simba had joined 
the luckless pair, they were both 
lying on their backs. 

By now the elephants had rejoined 
the herd, sure that all was safe. 



Pumbaa and Timon were not so 
certain as Simba stood over them. 

“It was his fault," snapped Timon. 
pointing to Pumbaa while they both 
scrambled to their feet. 

"That porcupine has a lot to 
answer for!” wailed the warthog. 

"So much for chasing rainbows, 
Simba. Guess that idea didn’t come 
off with flying colours!" joked Timon, 
feebly. 

"Wrong, Timon." smiled Simba. 

"If those elephants are making for 
the end of the rainbow, that’d be a 
good reason to chase us off!" 

Timon’s face fell. He slapped a 
paw to his head and groaned loudly. 

“I don’t believe this! You mean, 
we’re not giving up?" he protested. 

“No way,” insisted Simba. "We’re 
going on!" 

Even as he spoke, a single 
raincloud scurried across the blue 
sky chasing others that had already 
passed. As it went, it shed a brief 
shower. The rain and sunshine were 
enough to bring the dazzling rainbow 
back to life. It lasted only a moment. 
But, for a fleeting second, one end of 
the multi-coloured arc seemed to 
touch the rocky rise which the 
elephants were approaching. 

"Now tell me I’m wrong!" said 
Simba. triumphantly. 

Timon was far too smart to argue. 

“Lead the way, pal!” he grinned at 
the lion. 

Simba and the others stalked the 
elephants with even greater care - 
they could not risk being discovered 
again. They watched the elephants 
shuffle slowly towards a large 
opening in the rocky rise. One by 
one, the herd of heavyweights 
entered until the last elephant had 
disappeared. 




“A cave!” said Simba, excitedly. “It 
must lead to the rainbow’s end.” 
“Then what are we waiting for?" 
snorted Pumbaa, moving towards 
the rocky entrance. “Let’s go. guys!” 
"No way.” Simba stopped him 
abruptly. "In there, those elephants 
would soon pick up your scent!” 

‘Td rather pick up a python!” 
agreed Timon. who had long 
suffered his pal’s unwelcome pong. 
“So what do we do?” 

“Not us, but you!" replied Simba 
in a way chat made the meerkat very 
uneasy. 

The lion had spotted a small 
opening, higher in the rock face. 
“Climb up through there and tell us 
when it's safe to enter, Timon,” said 
Simba. “We mustn’t give the game 
away!" 

“Some game," groaned the 
meerkat. gloomily setting off. 'Tve a 
bad feeling I’m about to be the 
loser!” 



Next week: Will Timon discover the 
elephants’ secret? 




^ BEE TRICK 

This elegant blue and black striped bee is one of the cuckoos 
of the bee world. She doesn't build a nest or collect pollen to feed her 
young. Instead she tricks another bee into doing this for her. 



A female mining bee is 
foraging for pollen among the 
flowers of a Kenyan forest. 
While she's away, a female 
cuckoo bee has found the 
mining bee's nest and now 
quickly grabs the chance to lay 
an egg in it. She hovers above 
an open cell, lays her egg and 
then flies off. She has nothing 



else to do with the rearing of 
her young. 

When the mining bee returns, 
she off-loads the pollen that 
she has collected into the cell. 
Then she lays a single egg in 
the cell and seals it up. She has 
no Idea that she has also sealed 
in the egg of the cuckoo bee. 
She goes on to build another 



uii» lur iicr. 

cell and stocks that 
with pollen, too. Meanwhile, 
the cuckoo bee larva hatches. It 
has huge jaws which it uses to 
kill its cell mate. Then it moults 
its skin and swaps the oversized 
jaws for normal ones. Now it 
helps itself to the nourishing 
pollen and moults several times 
more before becoming a bee. 




Magnetic Mangrove Game 



Go fishing in a mangrosc swamp 
and you’re likely to catch some 
curious critters! This magnetic 
game is simple to make and fun to 
play; So have a go! 



^Ask an adult to cut eight 
Urn-thick slices of cork and 
one 2cm slice. Glue a tiny 
magnet to each slice of cork. 



^To make mangrove 
roots, join three of the 
pipe cleaners together, 
as shown above. 



^Wrap a fourth pipe cleaner 
round the other three. Open 
them out to make a star shape. 



YOU WILL NEED 



three corks 

one bag of fridge magnets 
(usually 12) 

P\/\ glue 
8 pipe cleaners 
paper clips 
cotton 

wooden skewer 

shoo box 
dingwrap 



^Make another set 
of mangrove roots 
in the same way. 



J^Bend four 
roots upwards. 
Glue a km piece 
of cork to these 
upper roots. 

Paint the roots in 
muddy swamp 
colours and leave 
to dry. Repeat 
for the other set 
of roots. 






Cut a rectangle of clingwrap a 
little bigger than the open front 
of the box. Use sticky tape to fix 
it on. Place all your creatures and 
both mangrove trees inside the box. 



▼ the 



JJ^Throw away the lid of the shoe box. Put 
the box on its side, then cut a window in 
the upper side of the box, as shown. Paint 
thp in<;iHp nf thp hnx tn Innk like a swamp. 




the needle about. 



direction 
ling the 



round, 



Make a Compass 



Ifjou .get lost in a mangrove SMamp. 
you’ll need a compass to get out! 
Here’s how to make one. 



c^. 



Stroke a steel needle with one 
end of a magnet to magnetize it. 
Do this about 20 times. Stroke 
gently and keep the strokes 
going in the same direction. 



€ 
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lint to ponder 
Vour needle hiII alv«a\s point the 
same wav because Plarth behaves 
like a .giant magnet This forces 
one end of the needle to point 
north and the other end to point 
south. Ftowever, vou cannot tell 
Just bv looktn,q at vour needle, 
which end is north and which is 
south - not much use if vou're 
lost! But it should help you to 
remember that the sun rises in 
the east and sets in the westi 








CENTRAL 
EAST ASIA 



YTHE GOBI 
The Gobi desert is 
a bleak place, 
with bare rocks, 
vast pebbly areas, 
low mountains 
and drifting sand. 



horns. 
They twist 
upwards and 
outwards from the 
animal's head. 



IS A VAST, WINDY 
REGION l-ILLED WITH 
MOUNTAINS AND HIGH PLATEAUX. 

There are large deserts, both 

HOT AND COLD. 

The northern part of central east Asia is 
very dry. Strong winds scour the land. 
Rainfall is low because the area is so far 
from the sea. The moist sea-winds drop 
their rain nearer the coasts and on the 
mountain slopes, so little of 
it gets this far. 

The climate is coo dry 
for lush vegetation. 

Grasses grow on open 
plains, called steppes, and 
on mountain slopes 
alongside small shrubs. 

There are some forests on 
warmer slopes and river * *'* * * 

valleys. Elsewhere only tough mosses 
and lichens can thrive. 

This area includes the Qinghai- 
Tibetan plateau. A plateau, or 
tableland, is a high, flat area. This one is 
4500m above sea-level and the largest 
plateau in the world. Mountains tower 



"Thin lit the kind 
of place where only 
the tough surviw.'' 
“Vic'd better move 
on, Pumbaa.' 



over it in almost every 
direction. Along its southern 
edge stand the Himalayas. 

On the plateau, the 
ground is stony. There are no 
trees and only a few small 
plants. The wind never ceases 
and the air is thin and hard 
to breathe. In spite of the harsh weather, 
animals do still live here. There are yaks, 
blue sheep, tibetan gazelles and large 
herds of wild asses. 

The water that drains from the plateau 
feeds several of the world's greatest rivers, 
including the Ganges and the Indus. 



The ring-tailed gecko 
lives in the desert 
and comes out at 
night. The wind does 
not blow at night, so 
it doesn't need 
eyelids to protect its 
eyes. 




>■ TABLELAND 
The Qinghai-Tibetan 
plateau is very high 
up. but nonetheless 
there are mountains 
towering over ‘tt. 








• 



AWILD AND WOOLLY 
Yaks live in Mongolia. 
Nepal and Tibet where 
it can be very cold. 
Their thick, shaggy 
coats keep them warm. 



Going north and east from the Tibetan 
plateau are more plateaux and basins. 

Basins are wide, flat areas between higher 
land. The Quidam basin was once a salty 
lake, but nearly all the water has 
evaporated. What's left is a vast, flat, salty 
desert where only camels, rodents and 
lizards can survive. 

The Tarim basin is very dry and hot. In 
the centre of it lies the Takla Makan desert, 
which is seven times the size of Britain. 
This is so hot that even when it does rain, 
the water evaporates before it hits the 
ground. Sand dunes may be 100-200m 
high and sandstorms darken the sky like 
night. Sometimes, it is possible to see 10 
tornadoes from the same viewpoint. 

Many parts of the area are covered with 
steppe grassland. This is home to herds of 
mongolian gazelles, rodents called pikas, 
and big, shaggy yaks. 



YRUNNING WILD 
Wild asses live on 
the Qinghai-Tibetan 
plateau. In this 
picture, the male on 
the right is rounding 
up a group of 
females and foals. 



' SAND DUNE 






Camels often get caught 
sand storms. When this 
happens, they lie down 
and turn their backs 
to the wind. 




The Horsefield's tortoise 
lives in the north-west. It 
occasionally hibernates in 
the summer due to 
lack of water. / 










Qinghai lake boasts 
the largest colony 
of bar-headed 
geese on the 
plateau. There are 
over 5000 of them. 



Great black-headed 
gulls are among the 
largest gulls in the 
world. Their bright 
bills fade in winter. 



A ROCK-TOP NESTS 
Cormorants nest on 
rocks, cliffs and 
trees around the 
plateau's lakes. 
There are large and 
small colonies at 
Qinghai lake. 






“The cormorants here 
feed on fish 
from the lakes.’* 



“Yuk! The things 
some critters eat.* 



' yik 



The Qinghai-Tibetan plateau has many 
lakes. They get their water as snow 
melts on the lofty peaks all round the 
plateau. Some of these are freshwater 
lakes, because they drain into the sea. 
Others have no such outlet: the water 
evaporates and over time the lakes have 
become very salty. If ail these lakes were 
poured into one big one, it would be 
the size of Ireland. 

The largest of these lakes is Qinghai 
lake. It is 4456sq km in size and 3175m 
above sea level. It is four times as salty 



as the sea. In spite of this, large 
numbers of carp live in the water and 
are food for many birds. Common 
cormorants, great black-headed gulls 
and brown-headed gulls breed here in 
noisy colonies. The gulls nest in their 
thousands on the rocky shores. On the 
western bank is Bird Island. 
Bar-headed geese live here in a large 
colony of over 5000 birds. 



<SITTING TIGHT 
Common cormorants 
lay 2-4 eggs. One 
of the parents 
keeps them warm 
for 25 days. 



Ytopped up 

Yamdrok lake is close 
to the Himalayas. It 
is topped up by 
snow that melts from 
the mountain tops. 




COLOUR IT IN w 



imba and Nala came to a 
dead end. The hyenas 
crept menacingly towards 
them, Simba tried to roar, but 
all that came out was a pathetic 
squeak. 

"What was that?" laughed 
Shenzi. “Do it again.” 

Simba tried desperately to 
roar. Suddenly, his tiny squeak 
exploded into an enormous 
“ROAR” as Mufasa bounded in, 
sending the hyenas flying. 
















Ww 



BIRDS OF A FEATHER ^ 
Several birds have taken shelter in the 
baobab tree. How jnany can you count? 



A violent storm has broken over the plains. Silly 
Pumbaa and Timon are huddled together under a 
nearby tree. Raflki, on the other hand, knows 
that he is far less likely to be struck by 
lightning if he sits out in the open. 



WHICH FORK? 

('nn vou work out which fork of 
tning has struck the old tree stump‘ 



IfGHTNING STRIKES 

Lightning has struck the tree trunk, 
splitting it in two. Can yon see w hich of the 
three pieces of wood K ing on the ground is 
the fallen half of the stump? 



> PEDDLE PROBLEM" 

^n YOU help Pumbaa and Timon to reach 
Raflki ty only stepping on puddles in which 
the answer to the sum is an odd nutther?^ 




WEATHER GRID 

Amtver (he dues and fill them into (he 
,grid belou (o Trnd (he hidden word. 

1 Whal Pumbaa and Timon are sheKering from. 

2 Wa(er falls from (he sky as - - - - 

8 Another name for light fog. often found near ri\ers. 

4 Whal makes the skv light? 

5 The colour of the skv on a fine day. 

6 What brings rain? 

7 A breeze is another name Ibr a light - - - - » 



‘There are many 

DANGERS IN THIS 
WORLD, LION CUBS, 
BUT FEW MORE 
DANGEROUS THAN 
A JEALOUS CAT." 



r ▼ eopard and Cat were great 
friends, but then something 
5^ happened to change things. 
5pard gave birth to a kitten, and 
at gave birth to three. 

Cat’s kittens were all very helpful 
and good to their mother. Leopard’s 
little kitten was not so useful. He 
slept all the time and he 
needed his mother to do 
. everything for him. 



COLOUR CONUNDRUM 

Only one of these rainbows has the 
colours in the correct order - do 
^ou know which one it is? 



FORK SHAPES 

Can \ou fit the forks of lightning 
back into their shapes in the sky? 



liRRW REMEMBER 
Leopard and 
Little Cat 






Leopard became jealous. "All day long 
I'm fetching and carrying," she 
moaned, “feeding him, washing him, 
keeping him from harm. 1 haven't 
been hunting for days. Why don't you 
lend me one of your kittens to look 
after mine?" 

Cat asked her youngest kitten, 
‘‘Little Cat, how many times will you 
allow someone to hurt you before you 
will be on your guard?" 

“Not even once," replied the 
kitten. His mother smiled, patted 
him on the paw and sent him to 
Leopard. 

At bedtime Leopard said, “You can 
sleep there," and she pointed to a bare 
patch of earth nearby. Little Cat laid 
his cloth on the bare patch, but 
climbed into a tree to sleep. In the 
night there came a ferocious 
growling and a scrabbling sound 
, from below. Little Cat looked 
. down and saw Leopard wrestling 
^ with his cloth. 

"What is it, Leopard?” asked 
Little Cat. 

Leopard stopped suddenly 
and looked up at the little 
kitten with surprise. 

“I.. I. .must have been 
dreaming," she said and 
slunk off. 




Leopard hung her 
head and crept 
slowly away, 
ashamed that she 
had been so jealous. 



following night, Little Cat 
swapped his cloth with that of the 
young leopard and slept soundly 
nearby. This time. Leopard pounced on 
her own kitten and swallowed him 
whole, fur and all. 

In the morning. Little Cat rolled up 
what was left of his cloth and said, "I 
was sent to look after your kitten, but 
now that you have eaten him, I will 



Little Cat returned home and his 
femily hid in a loko tree. There, they 
would be out of reach of Leopard’s 
anger. They tied a rope to a branch 
and by this means Cat was able to 
come and go. When she returned, she 
struck a stick against a stone seven 
times; her kittens lowered the rope 
and she was able to climb up. 

But danger lurked nearby. Leopard 
was hiding in the bushes and she 
heard the secret signal. She tapped one 
her sharp claws against the stone 
seven times. Down came the rope and 
up went Leopard. 

Little Cat wasn’t frightened. 

■Rest here. Leopard,” he said, 

the big cat to a branch that 
the others never used, “and we will 
some food.” 

Leopard put one paw on the 
branch, then another. The branch 
creaked, for it was as dead as a 
desert, as Little Cat well knew. 
Leopard put a third paw on the 
branch and then one more. 
“CRACK!” went the branch. 
"AAGGHH!” said Leopard as 
she fell to the ground. 

The kittens looked down. 




FRIGHTENING LIGHTNING 

Birds of a feather: There are 13 birds hiding 

in the tree. 

Puddle problem: The route to take is 7x3, 
6+1, 11-4, 6 + 3, 3x5, 20-3, 10-3, 8 + 5, 
11-4,8+7. 

Which fork? 8 hits the stump. 

Lightning strikes: 6 is the fallen half. 

Weather grid: 1 storm, 2 rain, 3 mist, 4 sun, 
5 blue, 6 clouds, 7 wind. One of the columns 
reads 'rainbow'. 

Colour conundrum: Rainbow B has the colours 
in the correct order. 

Fork shapes: 1/D, 2/B, 3C, 4A, 5E. 



